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Than friends, good books, and health without a let,                   CHAP.
A shrewd clear head, a tongue to speak his mind,                        VIII.
A seemly household, and a purse well-lined ?                             **-*^f~^
How admirable are Chatham's letters to his nephew. Glad to be reminded by him of Horace's sensible lines:
'     Etni
Posces ante diem librum cum lumine, si non Intendes animum studiis et rebus honestis, Invidia vel amore vigil torquevere.
Unless you light your lamp ere dawn and read Some wholesome book that high resolves may breed, You'll find your sleep go from you, and will toss Upon your pillow, envious, lovesick, cross.
Unwisely I did not deny myself the morbid pleasure of reading an occasional leading article. One week it appears that the Spectator says my position is unique, but the least enviable of any politician's in the world, because my word is decisive with the Irish for a minimum, but important for bringing down their maximum. They will use me to raise their demand, but will throw me over if I try to lower it. They suppose I hold the key so far as the Aug. 22, Cabinet is concerned. "May he never live to repent 189L that he ever plunged into that yellow swirling stream." I hope not, and, what is more, I firmly believe not. "For me at least," wrote Mr. G., "there is no option."
Finished Mill's Essay on Civilisation, which is now in much of it quite out of date: the tone too disparaging, but possibly the influence of the very essay itself is what has now helped to falsify it.
Afterwards the Essay on Armand Carrel, which has many admirable sentences. Particularly excellent a page where he distinguishes the practical man from the thinker, who is not called to measure himself                                     T      Sk again. Still, if the country would accept reduction as helping to a solution, he would make no difficulty."
